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THE LION TAMER, 



No. L 
Ol'ENlNG CHORUS, 
What can be the explanattoa 

0£ our hasty summons here? 
Tdl OS wkbout hesitation, 

What have we to hope or fear I 
For our cardiac region *s troubled, 
Are our salartes to be doubled ? 
Or, to our extreme regret, 
Made, though low now, lower yetf 
This suspense is simply killing. 
And the seals are quickly filling. 
Have we cause for Jubilation ? 
Have wc groujids for lamentation ? 
End at once procrastination, 

And your message let us hear I 

Gob SON, 

If you'll cease yoor idle chatter, 

And attend to what 1 say, 
I'll explain the simple matter. 

Id a most pellucid v\ ay. 
On your zeal to-night, my friends, 
More than can be told depends. 
*Tjs essential that you hustle » 
Strain each nerve and every muscle, 
Even more than is your won^, 
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Choilus. • 

Because ? 

GOBSQNr 

Because 

Chorus. 
Because ? 

GOBSON. 

Because the Grand Duke is in front* 

Chorus, 
Really ? 

GOBSON. 

Really. 

Chorus. 
Truly? 

GOESON. 

Truly. 
The Grand Duke is in front* 

Chorus. 

This is news indeed I 

There's not any need 
Us to warn to do our best, 
And perform with added zest, 
Pormer efforts we'll outdo, 
For we know a thing or two:— 

And that Ducal praise 

Goes a. very long ways, 
|s indubitably true. 
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IL 
Ride like demons over hurdles I 

Triple somersaults essay! 
Till tlie blood, Graiifl Dugal, curdles 

At the daring you display. 
Ladies, don your suuniest smiles ! 
And your winmngcst of wiles 1 
Show of tremor not a token ! 
Even though your necks be broken, 

Let your pride jour suffering blunt 1 
Because 

Chorus. 
Because? 

GOBSON- 

Because * 

Chorus* 
Because? 

Gob SON* 
Because the Grand Dote U in front* 

Chorus. 
Really? 

GOESONr 

Really^ 

Chorus. 
Traly? 

GOBSON. 

Truly, 
Jb^: Gfand Duke is io fropf, 
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Bv atnbitioQ fired, 

We shall be admired, 
Or we'll know the reason why. 
On us all you may rdy. 
We'll at once prepare 
Entertainment rare ; 

So that Ducal eyes. 

In extreme surprise, 
From the Duca[ head shall s^ret 

LOVE'S ROSY DREAM. 
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Hast cv • er felt the pas- sion lea - der? 
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cr dreamE love's ro - ty dream? HASi cv - cr made complete j&ur- 

Copyright, Hix^ccxcii, by T. B. Harris. & Co. 
t* 

No. II. 

BALLAD. 

"Luve's Rosy Dream," 

Sot HERMANN, 

L 
Hast ever felt the passion tender? 

I fast ever dreamt Love's rosy dream ? 
Hast ever made complete surrender 

To one thou dost an angel deem? 
If nott go to ! The gulf of sorrow, 

Thy mental plummet cannot sound, 
In which, sans hope of a to-morrow, 

I dwell in misery profound. 
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I bvc her so ! I love her so I 
But, lackaday! all vainly. 
My weight of woe, my weight of woe 
She scorns, and says so plainly* 
In vain I deftly 5ug:gle ! 
In vain 1 strive and sirugg;le t 
She spurns my suit, and Dead Sea frtiit 
Less bitter is than she. 
In vain my akill and cunning I 
I am not in the running ; 
The which is why I moan nnd sigh. 
In this weird, sad, minor key. 

11. 
There was a time, than lion bolder, 

I dared my passion to avow ! 
She turned on me so cold a shoulder. 

It tnakes me shiver even now. 
Heartless and stern as any Nero, 

She said me nay» with such disdain^ 
My spirits fell at once tos^ero, 

And never have gone up ^^ain* 
I love her so I I love her so 1 
My passion wHll undo me. 
No Romeo, no Romeo 
Can hold a candle to me* 
Hut in vain I deftly juggle J 
In vain 1 strive and struggle * 
She spurns my suit, and Dead Sea fruit* 
Less bitter is than she. 
in vain my skill and cunning I 
I am not in the running ; 
The which is why I moan and sigh. 
In this weird, sad, minor key. 
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SONG OP THE CIRCUS. 
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When brooks have burst tbdr 
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SHOWS have van - ished. And Spring briajjs h^ck. ttie Jou£ - log 
Copyright, UDCCC3CCEI, by T. B. Haahs & Co, 



fudna, Yati 



No. TTL 

SONG OF THE CIRCUS. 

Angelina* 

L 

When brooka have burst their icy chains^ 

And Winter's snows have .vanished ; 
And SpriTig brmgs back the longing pains, 

Vou thought forever banished : — 
When eyes are wet with vague regret. 

Or dreams of nameless ill, sir ! 
And yon are fain relief (o gain, 
The circus BUs the bill, sir ! 
Physicians of fun arc we. 
Who charge but a nominal fee : — 
And young and old alike wc hold 
In the spell of our glamoude. 
Ah! 
llotip la I honp U ! here we are again J 
IIoup !a ! honp la ! merry maids and men* 
At our coming troubles quickly fly. 
Pleasure sparkles in each beaming ej 
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Chorus, 
Houp la ! Vioup la I round the ring we go, * 

Houp la t houp la ! care we aever know. 
Joy untold and pleasure uoconfined, 
In the freedom of a drctis life you'll find- 
IL 
Like modest daisies, snow y fair. 
Our tents the wayside whiten ; 
And childreo's laughter fiUa the air, 

While careworn faces brighten. 
In hearts that ache old mem Vies wake^ 

That countless years have slumbered ; — 
And trembling Age turns back Lifers page 
To where past joys ^re numbered* 
Magicians of mirth are we. 
Who gloominess turn to glee : 
And young and old alike we hold 
In the spell of our gjlamourie. 

Ahl 
Houp la ! houp la ! &c. {as before^. 

Chorus, 
Houp la ! houp la 3 &c. (^j bsfott)^ 
III. 
Let critics carp and cynics sneer 

A prey to melancholy : — 
A Rg for sage ! a fig for seer 1 

Our motto is " Be jolly ! " ■* ^ 

In cap and bells a music dwells 

That drowns the sigh of sorrown 
What though there may be clouds to-day? 
The sun will shine to morrow. 
Logicians profound are we, 
The bright side of life we sec; 
And yonng and old alike we hold 
In the spell of our glamourie. 

Ahl 
Houp la 1 houp la ! &c, {as beforti)^ 

Chorus. 
Houp la \ houp la 1 (flsf befon)^ "^ 
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THE BOUNDING BROTHERS OF BARBARY. 
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Copjrrighti kocccxcu, by T» E. Harms & Co. 

No. IV. 

SONG. 

"The BousiDiNG i^rotiizks of Barbary." 

Castmir. 

With your permission will now appear, 

In acts of tumbling, rare to see, 
The trio famed both far and near 

As the Bounding Brothers of Barbary. 
In feats most difficult we delight, 

Of imrainent danger never reck ; 
For if we please you 'twill requite 
For a fractured arm or a broken neck. 
Our wonderful agility. 
And endless versatility, 
'Twere simple imbecility, 
To seek to emulate. 
Our attitudes fantastical, 
And posturings gymnastical. 
Convince the most scholastical, 
That we're invertebrate. 
We're here one mi note j but you're perplexed 
To find ihat w^eVe iiotnc where else the next. 
No rivals wc fear, for it's perfectly clear 
That never a one compared can be, 
With 

Selim. 
Selim ! 

H ASS At*. 

Ha^ssan ! 

Casimie* 

And Casimir ! 
^ The Bounding Brothers of Barbary. 
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-A. 

As a matter of course you undersund, 

That oar being: brothers is all a mytK* 
For while Vra Jones, these gentlemen tanned, 
Rejoice in the names of Brown and Smith. 
WeVe very fraternal, the ring within ; 

To act most lovingly each one strives ; 
But behind the scenes we Ught like sin. 
And are ready to take each other's lives* 
Although oar small community, 
Appears to dwell in unity, 
Don't think we know immunity 
From friction and from f nss I 
For though with much dexterity 
We hide our great aspcrityj 
Kilkenny's cats, in verity^ 
Were doves compared to us. 
But still, in spite of our private feuds. 
We smile on applauding multitudes* 

No rivals we fear for it's perfectly clear, 
That never a one compared cai^be. 



With 



Selim, 
Selim! 

Hassan. 
Hassan 1 
Cast MIR, 

And Casimir! 



The Bounding Brothers of ^^rb^r^l^.^QoOgh 
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CHORUS. 

k.^2H all haii ! 
'^l(e peerless Casimir ! 

Hail ! all hail ! 
^he man devoid of fear 1 
Every dangfer boldly djrlng:. 
Modestly his laurels wearing, 
kccords iot<J tatters tearihg;, 

Hail ! all hai^ ! 
The man of iron nerve 

Hail ! all hail 1 
Whom peril cannot s verve, ^ 
With loud vficiferallon. 
And clamorous laudiition, 

Hail [ all h:ii1 ! 
The only Casimir ! 

Oh I oar hero never qumis, 
Though the lions lash iheir tails, 
And each face abont him pales 

At their roar 
Never heeding how ihey ragCi 
He walks boldly in the cage, 
And flings fearles^iTy his gage* 

On the floor. 
Their ferocious yawnii^o: jaws, 
Never give him check or pause, 
Amfd thunders of applause. 

There he stands. 
And with stern » imperious ga^e^ 
Their ferocity allays. 
Till each crouching be.isr obeyE, 

J Us comni'^^'ls. 
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Such wondrous bravery 

Excites our admiration ; 
And consequently we 
Repeat our obaervation,^- 

Hail ! all bail ! 
The peerless Casimir \ 

Hail 1 all hail! 
The man devoid of fear ! ^ 
Every daager boldly darjiig^ 
Modestly his laurels weanng 
Records into tatters tearing, 

Hail! aUhaiU 
The man of iron nerve I 

Hail ! all bail ! 
Wljom peril caunot swerve. 
With loud vociferation. 
And clamorous laudation, 

Hail \ atl hail! 
The only Caaimir I 
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No, VL 

SONG. 

"The Lion Tamer." 

Casimir, 

L 

When I was young, like all young jat% 
I burned with a fiery sjeal, 
To wrongs redress, 
And all distress, 
Samaritan-itke, tobeaL 
The good, the beautiful and the true, 
My guiding stars became;^ 
Thouq;h my friends aU jeered. 
At the course T steered. 
Perfection was my aim. 
I wanted to be a martyr, 

In some moKt glorious cause. 
In puJpit or on rostrum 

To win the world's applause. 
To have nay story echo 

Down the corridors of Time; 
And my name be cherished 
When I had perished. 
In every age and olime. 
But although a martyr's crown 
Above all things I prize, 
1 never have yet 
Been able to get 
One anywhere near m^ size. 
And in spite of all the grand resolves. 
Of which I've been the framf^r, 
By Fate*s decree, 
Vm forced to be, 
A disgusted Lion Tamer, 
D 
A 
M 
Nl 
A disgusted Lion Tamer* 
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II. 

WhcD I was y^oung, like all young men, 
Ifain would an actor be; 
To strut and rage, 
Upon the stagc^ 
In the gloomiest tragedy. 
I longed to wear the inky cloak. 
Of the melancholy Dane ; 
Or with cruel glee. 
As Richard III. 
Delight in others' pain. 
Within the shoes of Garrick, 

Or Kcan, I longed to stand; 
Like Kemble or Macready, 

Be gloomy, great and grand. 
To have the house rise at me; 
And, everywhere I went, 
Of e^ery taking, 
Be sure of making, 
Some eighty-five per ccntp 
But although a wreath of bays. 
Above all things Td prize, 
I never have yet 
Been able to get 
One anywhere near my size. 
An in spite of my intense desire 
To elevate the Drama, 
Do what I willt 
I continue still 
A disgusted Lion Tamer, 
D 
A 
M 
N! 
A disgusted Lion Tamer. 
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IT COULDIT'T BE FOSSIBLT BETTER. 






It CQuldn't be poa - 31 ' bLy beuer, YouVecaiifht the i - dea to th« letter, 
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in - to the part you throw your heart, You'll mskt Uie hit of your life. 
Copyright, irtocqcjtcu, by T. B. Harm a & Co, 

No, VII, 

DUET. 
"Casimir and Anckuna." 
Casimir* 
The poignant agony, 

In which you'U be iramcrsc<]» 
It really seems to me, 

Had better be rehearsed. * 

Suppose we just run through^ 
A scene of grief or two ! ' 

Angelina- 

It might be just as well. 

yor, sober truth to tell, 
I'm very much afraid that I, 

When first 1 hear youVe dead, 
Unless I'm careful, will not cry, 

But laugh for joy iostead. 

Caeimik, 
I'm not surprised to hear you say so, 
But I'm ftlive and mean to stay so. 
Vet, as the matter stands, 
When of my dealh you hear. 
Propriety demands 
The tribute of a tear. 
You must squeeze out at least one tear. 
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Angelina, 
A widow's rdle 
Will be so drolK 
Oasimir. , 
Unless some feeling you display, 
You'll give the whole snap dead away. 
Angelina. 
In my imagination I can paint 
The mournful scene. Of course at first I faint* 
Not clumsily, but witK a tender grace, — 
I hope they won't throw water in my face. 
Then, as returning consciousness I sham, 
Inquire very faintly, * where I ami * 
•Next, seeking in each face of hope a clew, 
Implore some one to say, **It isn't true." 
And, then of course, when no reply they make, 
Proceed to tell them that my heart will break. 
Lastly, selecting one who strong appears, 
Throw myself on him and dissolve in tears. 
Casimir. 
It couldn't be possibly better. 
You've caught the idea to the letter 
If into the part, 
You throw your heart, 
You'll make the hit of your life. 
No matter how keenly repulsive, 
Let only your grief be convulsive, 
They'll all be deceived. 
And you be believed, 
A most affectionate wife. 
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Then, when your lachrymals are fairly started, 
How warmly you must praise the late departed! 
He was so good ! so kind ! so brave! 

So gentle ! so forgiving ! 
My heart lies buried in his grave ! 
Life isn't worth the living ! 
Come back ! come back ! 
Alas! alack ! 
All vainly I implore him,— 
And oh ! and oh ! 
He'll never know, 
How deeply I adore him. 

Angelina. \ 

You told me my grief to unfetter, ' 

Aod said that I couldn't do better. 
Than into the part, 
To throw my heart. 
And make the hit of my life. 
So. though it be keenly repulsive, 
My sorrow 1*11 make so convulsive. 
They'll all be deceived, 
And I be believed, 
A most affectionate wife. 
Casimir. 
I certainly should have known better. 
Than fancy her love I could fetter. 
She into the part. 
Will throw her heart. 
And make the hit of her life. 
A Ithough it be keenly repulsive, 
Her sorrow she'll make so convulsive, 
They'll all be deceived. 
And she be believed, 
A most affectionate wife. 
Both. 
A sobbing, throbbing. 
Moaning, groaning. 
Highly affectionate wife* 
A sighing, crying, 
Almost dying. 
Paragon of a wife. 
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No. VIII, 
• Finale. 

Chorus* 

\ 
Oh ! bearing ♦ 

So daring 

Was never seen before : 

No wonder 

Like thunder, 

The people cry " encore ! " 

The audience was captured, 

The Grand Duke was enraptured ; 

His fainting fit 

Has made a hit 

He never thought to score : 

His edifice of glory 

He's raised another story, 

Until so high it towers that there isn't room for more. 

Praise we I 

Raise we 

Paeans to his name 1 

Cheer we ! 

Rear we 

Tributes to his fame ! 

And if you'd know 

Why thus we glow, 

It is because we see 

That things will hum 

And a boom will come 

To fill the treasury. 

For the people all, 

Both great and small. 

To see the show will pour ; 

And consequently 

The "ghost'* will be 

In a state to walk once more. 

Yes, the longed for "ghost.** 

In a week at most, 

Will pedestrianize once more. 
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Joseph. 
Ah ] woe is me chat I should see this day l 

Choh-Us. 
Explain your agitation quickly, pray J 

Joseph, 
Oh cruel fate ! Disaster de«p and dire t 

Chorus, 
Have you been robbed ? or is the tent on fire ? 

S OTHER MANN. 

Don*t stand there like a dunce! 

Explain yourself at once t 
If talk sensibly you can — 

And I will own I doubt it— 
Ptill yourself together, man I . 

And tell us all about it I 

Joseph. 
He's gone, alas ! The one we held so dear I 

All. 
Great Scott 1 the treasurer? 

Joseph. 

No. Casimir I 
Just now, while strolling down the street, 

Immersed in deepest thought, 
He never noticed that his feet 
The river's edge had sought. 
He tripped and fell ! — 
One frenzied yell 
Despairingly he gave : 
And then — ker-plunk I 
Down, down he sunk. 
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To find a watery gr^ve. 
t quickly rushed where I saw him sink, 

But he didn't know how to swim, 
And his hat, upon the river's brinks 

Was all I found of him. 



Chorus, 

tie quickly rushed where he saw him sink, 
But he didn't know how lo swim, 

And his hat, upon the river's brink. 
Was all he found of him. 

SOTHKRMANN, 

With rage I'm so upset, 

I'm nearly crying ; 
He's cfincelled every debt 
By up and dying. 
Hush ! hush I His widow comes. No sorrow show I 
The melancholy truth she must not know. 
Till, by degrees, prepared to bear the blow. 
Speak soft and low 1 



AlffGELINA. 

{Aside) I wonder whom they'll choose, 

To break the mournful news I 

And as I cannot faint without it, 

I hope to goodness they'll be spry about it, 
(Aside) Why are you so strangely stirred ? 

Tell me quickly what's occurred I 

I, of sorrow, see the traces 

In yoLir agitated faces, 
{Aside) That's very far from being true, 

But the idiots won*t take up their cue ! 
{Aloud) Do not keep me in suspense I 

Ease my agony intense ! 

If the truth you'll not confess. 

Let me see if I can guess . 
My husband ? 
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SOTHERMANN. 

You are warm I 

Angelina, 
He^s ill? 

SOTKERMANN. 

You btirn I 

Angelina.. 

I see it fllL He's dead 7 

SOTHERMANN. 

YouVe called the turn I 

C AS I MIR. 

{Asidf) She's really quite artistic, 

My quasi widowed wife \ 
A grief more realistic, 

I ne'er saw in my life. 
But when her scattered senses, 

To rally back, begin. 
Will be where she commences 

To get her fine work in. 

ANGELmA. 
Oh 1 would that this were India's clime J 

Where, when a husband dies. 
His widow does not waste her time 
In unavailing cries. 

No weary years 
Of bitter tears 
She for a moment brooks ; 
lint in the fire 
Of a funeral pyre, 
Her g:rief — and self— ^she caols. 
Butt ^^ ! ^^^s ^^^^^ India's dime. 
And widows of to-day 

Must hide their woe, 
And courage show 
In a very different way. 

For my poor husband's sake, 
I m It St an eHort tuake, 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



23 



CASJMin, 



{Asiti^) rd like to know, I vow, 
« What she is up to now, 

Angelina. 
Make out new posters, light awaj I 
Without delay. 
And lei ihem say 
That Tra the sole proprietress and owner of the show* 
And star my name on every one I 
Before I'm done 
ThereHl be some fun : 
rH make you e^rn your salaries, and who's who let 
you know. 

Ai.u 

Make out new posters light away I 

Without delay 1 

And let them say 

That she's the sule proprietress and owner of the show! 

And star her name on every one 1 

Before she's done 

There'll be some fun ; 

She'll make us earn onr salaries, and wlio's who let 

us know. 

ALl.. 

Gladly, 
Madly 
Let ui hail our queen I 
Fairer, 
Rarer, 
Never yet was seen 1 
Though Casimir 
No more is here, 
Her courage grown the keener, 
She'll pull us through, 
For she's true blue, 
Is the peerless Angelina! 



Cui-TAiK. 
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ACT U. 

No- r. 

Chorus of Conspirators 

Chorus. 

There can not be th« slightest doubt 

What brings us to this spot. 
WttVe evidently out and out 

Cunspirators, the lot* 
Our garb and mien al once betray 

The business we are driving at; 
Although we feel compelled to say. 

It isn't one we're thxiTing at. 

CocTNT Di V, 

We take extreme delight 
To meet at dead of nightj 
Though, FobesT truth to tell, 
The day would do as well* 

Marquis. 
And whenever we assemble, 

Just as i f he were a fool, 
We bid tlie tyrant tremble. 

Which he doesn't as a Tule* 

Count dt V. 
The oaths we take 
And threats we make 
Are positively awful j 
Vet, as a fact. 
We do no act 
In anywise unlawful. 
And if you ask the reason why. 

Or 'gainst whaL we rebels 
We'li be compelled to make reply 
" That none of as can te!h 
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Chorus, 
We*re simply conspirators, deeply mysterious, 
Secret and serious j 
Gloomy and aierti. 
Hush I h&rk ! what was that soumi ? 
Husli ! hark I silence profound ! 
And if you^ by ficci<lent, crave more particuUTS| 
Lend yolir auriculars 1 
Quickly youll learn. 
Hush 1 liark I soon you shall see. 
Hu&h 1 hark ! conspirators we ! 
Hush I harkf huahl hark 1 
Hushl 



WHERE ART THOtJ, ILLUSTRIOUS STRAITGEEP 
** 5 , ^^ ^ 




^^ ^ ^^s ^mm 



Duve not bU a - lonc^ But e^eu a heiirt of BiDne^ Bui e'en a heart of 
CupyriEhi, HDcccxcu, by T. B. Harms & Cu, 



No, II, 



ARIA. 

"Whrrh Art Thou, Illustrious Strangsk?' 

Lucia. 

Where art thou, illustrious stranger? 

Thou of the undaunted mien ? 
On whom, in the hour of danger, 

I had fondly hoped to lean ? 
"Where art thou, oh, Uon hearted? 

Hast thou failed me iti my need ? 
Eyery ray of hope departed, 

I were friendless then, indeed. 
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But no ! It cannot b«i, 
My agfjnizing plea 
Had moved not thine alone, 
But e^en a heart of stone. 
Thou must be on ihy way ; 
But please^ do not delay ! 
Come I oh, cornel ere hope be banished! 
Haate 3 oh, haste I ere life hath vanished 1 

For I'm nearly dead wUh fright. 
Perils manifold surround me; 
Doubts and fears untold confound me ; 
Linger not I for s^d my plight. 
In vain, in vain I call 1 
Night spreads her ebon pall ; 
And, in the gloom, 
Each monrnful tomb 
Ec-tdioes back my grief. 
The burning tears that fall 
> i cannot check at all ; 

And, cruel fate 1 l^ 

I rind too iate 
I*ve lest my handkei chief i 
Oh, Luna bright ! 
Turn on Ihy light. 
And aid a hapless maid ! 
For^ save the mnrkl 
I'm of the dark 
Most woefuMy nfraid. 
With coJd and fear my leeth are chattenng, 
I feel my seven senses scattering. 
Ah I 
Where art thou, illustrious stranger? 
&c., &c. 

No. 111. 
Oath of Comspiration- 
count di v, 

In this consecrated place, 
Where the founders of my race, 
Turning up their little toes. 
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Calmly rest in sweet renase^ 
Once again the oath repeat, 
Which we take whene'er wc meetl 
Are you with me, every one ? 

Chorus. 
Wc are with you, everyone ! 



No. IV, ^ 

Finale 
to 

SCKNR 1st. 

Luc J A. 

Hold I 
Touch not a hatr of that belovCEJ head \ 
fittt let thy fury fall on nte Instead ! 

Count di V. 

If y daughter here ? Oh agony ! oh woe ? 
Excufec my mentioning this is a blow. 

Chorus, 

His tearful accents plainly ^how 
This is indeed a body blow. 

A body blow : — "'""**' 

A body blow : — 
A most unpleasant body blow. 

Count di V* 
Utthappy gill ! what brings ^ou to this place? 
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^a,- Lucia. ^ 

*' Unhappy" just exactly fila my 
Bowed down by weight of fiorroWi 

Surpassing ali belief, 
Vainly I sought to borrow 

For my despMr relief. 
In yaict, in vain I pleaded! 
My prayers were all unheeded, 

Or answered by a sneer ; ^ 

TilJ, when it most was needed, 
Kind fortune interceded 
' And ^iui niy Casimir. 

• All. 

"HerCasimir?** 

Lucia. 

My Casimir ! 
Behold him here \ 

Casimer. 

What fairy tale is thifi T hearr 
Count di V. 
Silence ] 
Chorus. 
Silence 1 
Casimik. 

Yon needn't shout, for I can hear* 

LUCiA. 

My heart hath found it's master^ 

Hrs heart hath found it's mate. 
Defying all disaster — 

Fearless of frowning fate— 
Our loving troth we've plighted \ 

And, pledged beyond recall. 
For life and death united 

Wc care not what be-all* 
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Here! T object! 

Count di V- 

Silence I 

CAsmiVL 

But I protest 1 

Silence I 

CASIMIR. 

I'm jiggered if this don't beat all 1 
Count di V. 

This awkward situation 
Reqiiiies consideralion ; 
My daughter's retmtation 

She's cijmpromised — theduncel 
The only way to save it, 
Although I far from crave it^ 
Is boldly out to brave it, 

And let ihem wed at once. 

Marquis. 

Under the circumstances there 

fs naught for me to do, 
But resign my claim to this Udy fair. 
And. hiding, as well as I can, despair, 
Hand her over to you. 

Casimis^ 
But I don't want her, 

Cou^fT DI V. 

Silence ! 

Casimir. 
Tbere'ssome mistake herci^— 
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All, 
Silence! 

Lucia. 

Are you so blind you caooot see 
That for you to consent to marry me, 

Is the only way 

III which you may 
Escape the death that's in store for thee ? 

Casimir. 
If I, my dear, were only free, 
I'd be tickled to death to marry thee * 
Dut, atackaday 1 
I'm forced 10 say 
' A married man I happen to be, 

LiKTA, 
On peril of your life, 
Don't say that you've a wife I 
AU right *twiU be ! 

Casimtii. 

I'll leave it to thee ! 
My only course, 
Intimidated as L am. 
Is to yield to force^ 
And emulate the pensive cUm. 
Lest there arise between us any coolisliness, 
Go on^ dear sir, with your infeTnal foolishness! 
The word is " mum 1" 
Henceforth I'm dumb. 

Count di V. 
Listen then while I decree, 
What your altered doom shall be! 
Thoug;h your death you've more than earned| 
Since our secrets you have learned ; 
Yet, to make ray child your wife, 
J ipust spare your craven life. 
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To save Ker name 1 give to you htr h^nd> 
To-morrow moni you'll wedded be. 

But you upon the Spot must joiu our band, 
And share in our conspiracy* 

Casimtr, 
What ? I become— ? 

Count d[ V. 

Silence 1 

CA5IM1K. 

All right I I'm dumb. 

Chorus, 

Silence I 

Count tjt V, 
Brothers, do yon approve? 

Chorus, 

We do! 

Count m V^ 
Then let us quickly Icneel anew, 
That he the oatli may take 
Which no man dares to break 1 

Casimir. 

Conspirator to-day. 

And bigamist to-morrow! 
Vm acting in a way 

That's sure to cause me sorrow. 
But a* to live I yearn. 

Of scruples I have nary; 
Quadriga mi St Td turn. 

Hit were necessary. 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 

J 



Sf>T.O. 



Count di V, 
Unless for death you have b. predUection, 
Assume an attitude of genuflection ] 
When the tocsin's call shall peal, 

And io danger U5 invite. 
Never minding if we feci 

Round the gillfi a trtfle white, 
Never minding wind or weather. 
Though it takes a limb that's nether, 
Barring accidents, we'll be there 1 
This we swear 1 

Chorus. 
This we swear I 

No, V. 
PICASSO'S SOITG AND CH0HXT3. 



-^ 



ii^ 



i; 



Chorus. 
> 



foe - man c.ill 



rhe 




i^S^fE@gP^^^^^pE 



tu ta ru, ta r& ta ta ra, m ra, tfi la ra, ta la n U ra. 
Copnifih;, HDCCCJttii^ by T. B. HAbus & Co. 

a Chorus, 
i Song. Picasso. 
*'Tiffi Life op a Bold Dragoqn/' 

Chorus, 

Fill your glasses, 

Lads and lasses I 
Let ill e spark I in jr wine go round \ 

On your faces. 

Let no traces 
Of a care or fear be found \ 

Banish sorrow 
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Till the morrow ! 
Without scruple drink your fill \ 
Count Verdigris 
Has promised he 
Will foot the vintner's bill. 
For, unless his plan miscarries. 
To-day his daughter marries ; 
And, to evidence 
His joy intense. 
He's had the pleasing whim 
To give orders that, free gratis, 
. Until we cry *jam satis,' 

We're to laugh and quaff, 
Particularly quaff, 
And charge it all to him. 

Girls. 

Pledge the bride of peerless beauty ! 

Pledge the bridegroom, blithe and gay I 
*Tis a pleasure and a duty, 

Seeing there is nought to pay. 

Men. 

Not in vain is your appealing, 

We're more moved than words can tell ; 
And, to show there's no ill feeling, 
Let us pledge the Count as well I 
Chorus. 
Then a health to the gallant groom ! 
And a health to the blushing bride I 
And three times three 
For Count Verdigris ! 
With an extra one beside ! 

COLOMBA. 

I hear the sound of drums, 

I hear the bugles blow. 
Who can it be that comes ? 

Chorus. 
We're sure we do not know* 
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GOLOMBA. 

The sound of the music grows^ 

And the sabres* clash I hear. 

Who cAEi it be do you suppose? 

Chorus. 
We havea*t the least idea. 

Poetical as Tasso^ 

And honey sweet a^ pmnes; 
It is^ii is Picasso ! 

At the head of his bold dragoons.. 

Picasso, 

Wbeti foe men call us to the fields 

Chokus^ 

Tfl-ta-ra-la-ta-ta-ta I 
Ta-Ta^Ta.ta-ta-ta-ta ! 

Picasso, 
"FU then we prove our country's shield 

Chorus* 

Ta-ra'TH-ta-ta-ta-ta ! 
T a ■ r a-ra- ta ■ la-ta -ta ! 

Picasso. 

Fear a stranger^ 

Daring danger, 
Cheeks aflame and hearts aglow r- 

Colors flying, 

Death defying, 
Gaily to the front we go. 

Fond embraces, 

Tearful faces, 
Breaking hearts we leave behind^: 
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Hope elates as, 
Glory waits us, 
Victory or death we'll find. 
Ah I heaven's choicest boon 
Is the life of a bold dragoon. 

Chorus. 

Danger boldly daring, on we go ! 

Proud our martial bearing, hearts aglowl 
A]wa3rs ready night or noon, 
Light is the heart of the bold dragoon. 

II. 
Picasso. 
When war is o'er and victory won, 

Chorus. 

Ta>ra-ra.ta-ta-ta-ta I 
Ta-ra-ra-ta-ta-ta-ta I 

Picasso. 
Our swords we sheathe, our work is done. 
Chorus. 
Ta-ra-ra-ta-ta'ta-ta ! 
Ta-ra-ra-ta-ta-ta-ta ! 

Picasso. 
Then home returning. 
Cheeks are burning, 
Sunny smiles upon us beam : 
Hearts are lighter. 
Eyes are brighter, 
When they see our helmets gleam. 
We kiss and prattle 
Of the battle. 
Win our vict'ries once again 
Compacts signing, 
Arms entwining 
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Fain would ns for aye re tain. 

Ah ! h£ arenas choices t boon. 
Is the life of a bold dragoonp 

Chorus. 

Our swords are bright, 
Our hearts are light. 
We're first in love and first in fight t 
As for war 'tis a priceless boon* 
To music gay 
We match away, 
And some will come and some will stay^ 
But all unclouded, come what may, 
Is the life of a bold dragoon. 

Ta-ra-ra-ta-ta-ta-ta ! 
Is the life of a bold dragoon. 

Ta-ra-ra-ta-ta^ta-ta ! 
Is the life of a bold dragoon. 

No. VL 

**BRrDAL CHORUa.'' 

Double Quartette, * 

Never falter! 
To the altar 
Haste away, without delay I 
Beyond measure 
Is the treasure 
Thou art to posseas to-day. 
Love with rosy chains hast bound thee. 
Soon her arms shall be around tbee, 

Far more fair than they. 
Haste thee I haste thee J Hymen waits, 
Joy unbars it's golden gales. 
Gladly, gladly enter in I 
To hestttate were sin. ^ 
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PlETRO. 

Thou cullest from our garden 
It's fairest flower to-day. 

Casimir. 

I'm sure I beg your pardon ! 
For all me it can stay. 

Anselmo. 

Delight beyond depicting 
It's presence will confer. 

Casimir. 

Excuse my contradicting I 
But that is where you enr» 

Double Quartettb.^ 

Guard it, guard it with care I 

Fragrant, fragile and fair. 
From winter's frost and tempests rude 
Shield it with tender solicitude ! 

Safe in thy heart of hearts 

Keep it till life departs! 
Till life departs ! 

Casimir. 

It's kind of you to seek to please 
By your horticultural similes ; 

But I beg to say. 

In a friendly way. 
That unless your foolishness you qui\> 
I shall have an apoplectic fit. 

Double Quartette. 

With pleasure we'll accede to your request. 
If you'll allow us once more to suggest. - 

Never falter I 

To the altar I 
kc, &c. 
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THE ISLE OP IiILLIPOTU. 
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TheiE^a wonder - fill isle in th«r 5Duthem seas, in iat - i - rude ninety lad 






Btaed^gReo,ajid longirude Just whji'Lev - er you plc^c^ called the Isle of Ulli-pa - tu. 
Copyright, mdcccxch, hy T. B. Ha^us Sc Co. 



Ho. VIL 

SONG. 

•'The Isle or LitLlPOTU." 

Casimir. 

I, 

There's a wonderful isle in the Southern MftSj 
In latitude ninety and nine degrees. 
And longitude ju»t whatever you please, 

Called the Isle of Lillipotu 1 
You'll find that all charts this island lack, 
For it lies fat out of the beaten track, 
And those who go there never come back 
From the Isle of Lillipotu* 
*For treasure 
And pleasure 
That language fails to measure. 
And bubbling joy 
Without alloy 
They know the whole year throtifk. 
No sighing 
Nor crying, 
But laughter never dying. 
Is all you hear 
The live-long year 
In the Ule of Lillipotu, 



iu ^ 
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Bi the Isle of Lill , the Isle of Lilli 

lillipo^, Lillipottt ! 
There's never a care or sorrow found -i 

But faces bright with smiles abound, 
For the man is fined, who *5 frowning found. 
In the Isle of LilUpotu. 

II. 

In this wonderful isle, by tbc law's command, * 

From a man or woman who^s forced to stand, " 

The conductor cannot a fare demand^ I 

'Tisn'tfairin Lillipotu. * 

And the guards don't cause your blood to freeze 
By yelling out orders to tightly st^ueeze, 
They know the vaJae of '* if you please I " 
On the L's of Lillipoiu. 
Quite rightly, 
Politely, 
With bearing almost knightly. 
Policemen ahow 
The way lo go, 
If it's unknown to you* 
No drubbings^ 
Not clubbings;, 
Nor supercilious snubbiogs 
You're forced to bearj — 
They're gentlemen there 
On the force of Llllipolu \ 

In the Isle of Lill ^, the Isle of Lilli 

Lillipo— ^ LiUipotul 
The streets are safe by day and night. 
For the Golden Rule they keep in sight. 
And it's deemed a crime to be impolite 
In the Isle of Lillipotu 1 

in. 

In this wonderful isle if a shave you seek. 
You'll find the tonsorial attiat meek, 
For the barber 's beheaded who dares to speak t— 
They're dumb i n LU 1 1 po i u. 
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And the hotel clerk with hauteur rare^ 
And the diamoad stud of a millionaire 
Is an utterJy unknown quantity Ihere, r 
In the Isle of Lillipotu ! 
No glaring 
Nor staring 
That tempt a man to swearing, 
But a honeyed smile 
Devoid of guile 
Pervades his ' ■ how d' ye do ? " 
No series 
Of peris 
From Macy's or McCreery*s 
^ Could simper and smirk 

Like the hotel clerk 
In the Isle of LilUpotu, 

In the Isle or Lill , the Isle of Lilli — 

Liilipo— ^, Lillipotil ! 
With the waiter you needn't your fortune halve^ 
To render that menial brisk and suave ; 
It isn't a question of tip or starve, 
In the Isle of LlUipotu I 



IV. 

In this wonderful isle the telephone 
Does not have a system that's all its own, 
Of giving a gurgle, a whirr and a woan, 

Then asking you "Are you through ? '* 
And the Central girl, whom you cannot reach j^ 
Doesn*tlimit your knowledge to ** partsof speech ** 
By cutting you off though you scream and screech 
In the Isle of Lillipolu. 
A flurry 
And hurry, 
And helter-skelter skurry 
Characterize 
The me£sen£er ** byes '* 
Who errands run for yt u. 
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No wond'ring, 

Nor blund'ring 

Nor patent, petty plundering ;-^ 

The rates they know 

Wherever they go 

In the Isle of Lillipotu. 

In the Isle of Lill , the Isle of Lilli- 

' Lillipo — , Lillipotu ! 

They do not stay away all day. 
And when you grumble at their delay, 
**I had ter wait fur der answer " say 
In the Isle of Lillipotu. 



WIDOW'S WEEDS. 




That maids in their teens an at - trac - tion pos - sess, were 
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No. VIIL 

SONG. 

"Widows' Weeds." 

Angelina. 

I, 

That maids of sixteen an attraction possess, 

It were foolish in one to deny. 
Fascination there lurks in each loose flowing tress, 
And a spell in their glances so shy. 
The blush, like a rose, 
That by turns comes and goes, 
Even churchmen would «vin from their creeds. 
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But more potent by fat 
Than their blush roses are» 
Is the charm of a young widow's weeds-^ 
Ah! 
With eyes downcast, demurely, 
, She passes on her way ; 
So modestly and purely, 
Her glances seem to say, 
* ' For earthly joys or pleasure.^ 
I have no care nor thought." 
But, truth to tell, 
She knows full well 
Tbafs how the men are caught. 

II. 

The kittenish ways of a girl, one must own 

Have a certain attraction for boys : 
But a m^n of the world who has sensible gro^n^ 
Her hoydenish manner annoys. 
Her giggle and pout 
Though amusing, no doubt, 
Are tricks that he easily reads : 

But though wise he may be . 

All his wisdom will flee 
At the sight of a ^oung widow's wecds^^ 
Ah! 
Her sighs show so much feeling, 

{He thinks, poor, foolish man !) 
Her eyes are so appealing 

As they the distance scan ; — ■ 
To hasten to console her 
He feels he really ought. 
But sighs and weeps, 
Don't go for keeps 
That's how the men are caught. 
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No. IX. 

Ensemble. 

I. 

Count di V, 

The stirrup cup^ we^ve copiously quaffed : 
We've several times not only ** smiled" but laughed 
And now, a father^s fond farewell to take J 

All right. But boil it dowu for good ae si' saJce 1 
Count di V. 
^arewellf ray child ! At thought of s^jparation^ 
TearBj unavailing tears — 

Casimir. 
He's quoting Tennyson I 
Count di V. 
Bedim my eyei ; but atil! ray agitation 

Shall not deprive thee of thy father's benison. 
-^n that fair, sunny iale to which thou *rt goings 

I need not say that I allude to Sicily — 
-itf ay fortune, sweetest flowers before thee throwing, 
Make alUife's pathways soft, — not bard and tliistlc-y . 
May love 'gainst all disaster make thee proof I — 

Cast M lit. 
^igbt I suggest that you come of! the roof? 
For, if yoar eloquence you don't imprison. 
Our honeymoon will set before it's risen. 

Chorus, 
With hearts that are aching 
And well-nigh ate breaking, 
An «fFoTt we^re making 

To hide our emotion ;— 
Of how really featful 
It is to seem cheerful, 
When one's feeling tearful 

You haveti'l a notion » > 
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So pray eitcuse us if we point 

With pardonable pride^ 
To the way — though tiities are out of Joint—* 
Our poignant grief we hide ; — 
And despite the depth of our distress, 
Wish every health and happiness 

To the bridegroom and the bride ! 
Farewell ! Farewell ! 
May skies be ever fair I 
Farewell ! Farewell I 
May life be one sweet song I 

Farewein Farewcin— 

Casimir.. 
This is too much to bear \ 
We can't stay here *'farewe]Ung'- all day long t 
Unless you wish to lose the ship. 
It's time for you and me to skip. 
Don't make the sedentary snail your model I 
Give Papa one last kiss, and then^s let toddle t 

Grand Duke, Sothermaj^n and Gobson. 
At your request, with an appetite keen, 
We've ate and drank ad libitum ; 
Decidedly ad libitum. 
But neither the bride nor groom we've ficen. 
So beg that you'll exhibit 'em ; 
Obligingly exhibit *em 1 
We've drunk their health in wine that's *ti!ip. 
And also wine that's fiz^ble : 
Exceptionally fizwiblej 
And we beg to state we shall take it il]^ 
If they remain invisible : — 
Annoyingly invi Bible t . 



^ 
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No. X. • 

Concerted, 

Picasso. 
Surround those men I Don't let escape you one of 'emi 
Arrest and fetter every mother's son of 'em 1 

Count di V, 
What under the sun 
Can we have done, 
tiucb treatment to have earned ? 

Picasso^ 
I*m sorry to say 
It's clear as day 
Oon«pirators you have turned. 

CouwT Dl Vr, Marquis am) CoNSFmATOdS* 
What? Wc conspire? 
Oh, folly dire I 
You're making a great mistake* 

FlCAS^O, 

It may be so, 
But wheihti ^r no, 
Vm willing to chances take. 

Chorus, 
It may tie so, 
But whether or no, 
He*s willing to chances take. 

Picasso. 
And so again I say, 
Arrest them all whhout delay! 
For their misdeeds the penalty they'll pay* 

Count di V,, Marquis and uonsptrators. 
Rage and despair 
Within our bosomsi swelling. 
Words cannot tell 
One \\^U our weight of woe- 
Let him beware 1 
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Our secrets who's been telling J 
E'en from a cell 
Our vengeance he shall knowE" 

Picasso. 
Rage and despair 
Within ray bosom swelling, 
Words cannot tell, 
One half my weight of woe. 
Let him beware ! 
His dream of love dispelling, 
Veogeancfe most fell 
He speedily shall know ! 

Lucia. 
No more despair 
Within my bosom dwelling,. 
Joy shall dispel 
My weary weight of woe.. 
Vanished is care. 
And all my sorrow quelling,. 
Words cannot tell 
The happiness I know* 

Casimir. 
All my despair 
His action is dispelling. 
Words cannot tell 
The happiness I know. 
Now to repair 
Where Angelina 's dwelling t 
Locked in a cell 
He cannot say me ** no ! '" 

Chorus. 
Grief and despair 
Within our bosoms swellings 
Who shall dispel 
Our weary weight of woe? 
To prison fare. 
That's bad beyond all tellings, 
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And to a cell 
The luckless Count must go». 

Lucia, 

Oh, fears &11 unEounded I 
Mine ^yes agRiin behold him> 

Oh, tskpture unbounded ! 
Mine arm$ again shall fold hlm«. 

Noi XL 

Finale. ,^- 

Casimir. 
If you'll sweaT to hereafier do better^ 
And promiae to jealousy fetter, 

I'll pardon the smart 

You're given tny heartf 
And welcome you back to my lifev 

ANOSLtNA. 

I own I was far too impulsive. 
But really my grief was conviilsive, 
For I surely believed 
That I'd been deceived 
And you'd made another your wife. 

Gravd Duke. 
Though yoB, alas I are lost to me ;-^ 

SOTHERMANN AND GOBSON. 

Yoo mean she's lost to us* 
Grand Dukk. 
To raise a row would foolish be, 

50^ HERMANN AND GOISDN, 

'Twcre rude to make a fuas* 
Grand Dukk, Sothermai*n and Gobsoh^. 
So grant the boon for which we sue, 

That much at Uast is due us \ — 
And kindly promise us that you 
Will be a sister to us ! 
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All. ^ 

Ho grant the boon for which they sue, 
That much at least is due them, 

And kindly promise them that you 
Will be a sUter to them 1 

A sister ! A sister ! ' 

Will be a sister to them ! 

Angelina, 

'Gainst your appeal, on ben<3ed knee, 

My heart I will not harden ; 
If you in turn will promise me 
* The Count & Co. to pardon- 

Casimir. 

In the way of their gaining release, 

No obstacle I'll throw* 
But bind them over to keep the peace-^ 

Before you let them go. 

Count di V. 
To keep the peace we all agree. 

Grai^d E>uke. 
On that assurance you are free 1 

Casimir. 

Though just for the moment I seem to he 
From trials and tribulations free, 
Tm still in a state of uncertainty 
IE trouble and I are through- 
From the Count and his crowd 1 have gained release^ 
And my fears of assassination cease. 
For they've premised hereafter lo keep their peace ; — 
But how is it with ours and you ? 
A savor 
Of favor 
With bliss our hearts will flavor 
Let friendship, blind 
To faibngs, find 
Some need of praise our due, 
Then lightly 
And sprightly 
We'll do our utmost nightly, 
To vivify 
The joys that lie 
In the Isle of Lillipotu. 

Curtaim. 
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